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leave it with you to try if they suit the measure
of the musics

I am so harrassed with care and anxiety about
this farming project of mlne? that my muse has
degenerated into the veriest prose wench that
ever picked cinders or followed a tinker. When
I am fairly got Into the routine of business,,
I shall trouble you with a longer epistle; per-
haps with some queries respecting farming; "at
present, the world sits such a load on my
mind, that It has effaced almost every trace of
the------------In me.

My very best compliments and good wishes to
Mrs. Cleghorn.
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